
Angered By Display 

, Of Easter Finery 

NEW YORK, April 9.—Angered by 
the display of Easter finery which bis 
wife and three daughters were show- 
dng him, last night, William Weise shot 
himself, dying instantly. 

When Weise upbraided” Mrs. Weise 
and his daughters, they laughed at him 

for getting angry. 

“You won't feel so funny about this 

by Sunday.’’ he said, and disappeared 

into another part of the house. A mom.- 
«nt later he committed suicide. 

$100 Reward, $100 

The readers of this paper wi'i be pleas- 

«2d to learn that there is at least one 

dreaded disease that :cience has Deen 

.able td cure in all its stages, and that is 

Catarrh. Hall’s Catarrh Cure is .he 

only positive cure now known to the 

medical fraternity. Catar:h being a 

constitutional disease. requires a con” 

_stitutional treatment. Hall's Catarrb 

Cure is taken internally acting directly 

opon the blood and mucous surfaces of 

the system thereby destroying the foun- 

dstion of the disease, and giving th: 

patient strength by huilding up the zon- 

stitution and assisting nature in doing 

its work. The proprietors have so much 

faith inits curative powers that they 

«offer One Hundrad Dollars for any case 

that it fajls to cure, Send for list of 

testimonials. 

Address F. J. CHENEY & Co., To- 

ledo, O. 

Sold by all Druggists, 75¢. 

Take Hall's Family Pills for consiipa- 

dion. 
A ——— 

Why Not Keep The Hetier 

Kind? 

Just as long as a dairyman knows only 

the production of ail his cows. just so 

jong will he be without the necessary in- 

cen-ive to take steps for herd improve- 

ment. But when he knows his cows in- 

dividually as to production and cost of 

feed, then he can retain the abundant 

and economical producers. 

The general resuits as applied to a 

district are full of suggestion. In one 

Jot of 422 cows belonging to 42 men the 

average yield last year was found to be 

4,494 pounds of milk, the cost of feed 

$ 2.90; thus, simply taking the cost of 

feed into consideration, leaving a net 

profit of $14.28. But a slight investiga- 

tion showed that the 100 best cows pro- 

duced milk to the value of $7,137.00. 

the 100 poorest cows produced onlv $3, 

200,00, or much less than half as much. 

The best cows were set at an average 

ost of $388.42, leaving a clear profit of 

$32.96, each the poorest cows cst $30.26 

to feed, returning a clear profit above 

the cost of feed of only $1.74 each. 

It thus is evident that each one of the 
100 best cows made as much clear profit 

on the milk produced as that given by 
eighteen of the poorest. 

Why not keep the better kind? I 
pays to find out which kind are in your 
herd. Milk and feed records may be. 

obtained free on application tothe Dairy 

Commissivner, Ottawa. 

- 

The most unique of insurance com- 

panies has an office on Wall street, 

New York city, has just passed its 

#4th birthday, has a capital of $40,000,- 

000 has outstanding only a dczen poli- 

«ies, the most recent of which was issued 

years ago and in all its offices hes not a 
single Saghens, 

HYomei 

The Breatheable Remedy for 

atarrah 

A, 

The rational way to cembat Catarrh 

is the Hymoei way, viz: by breathing. 

Scientists for years have been agreed 

on this point but failed to get an anti- 

septic strong enough to kill catarrh 

germs and not destroy the tissues of the 

membrane at the same time, until the 

discovexy of Hyomei (pronounced High- 

©-me). 

Hyomei is the most powerful yet 

healing antiseptic known. Breathe it 

through the inhaler over the inflamed 

and germ-ridden membrane four or five 

times a day, and in a few days the 

germs will disappear. 

A complete Hyomei outfit, including 

the inhaler, costs $1.00 and extra bot- 

tles, if afterwards needed, cost but 50 

cents. Obtainable from your druggist 

or postpaid from The R. T. Booth Co., 

Ltd., Fort Erie, Ont. Hyomei is guar- 

snteed to cure asthma, croup, sore 

throat, coughs, colds or grip or refund 

your money back. Sold and guaranteed 

by E. W. Mair. 

“THE WOOING "OF HER LADY. 
(By M.iude Morrison Huey, in the A0sigregathantist » and Chris- 

tian World.”) 

M irictta looked upon Mies Sae- 

anna a8 a saint, When she raw 

her moving, tail and stately among 
her budded lilies, she clasped her 

little hands in ecstatic awe, Sa-a- 

anos in a sft gray gown seemed 

au ol j«et to worship, Marietta 

tucked ber soiled pinafore tetween 

ber knees and climbed up on the 

rcn fence, whera her vision would 
not be interrupted by the tang'ed 

length. of the briar rose, 

To-day Miss Sueanra seemed un 
usualy ssintly, for there wa a 
smile vpon her face, [er lillies 

were 1 ear ng per'ection, Marie's 
beheld them, too, with a feel ng of 
pride not unliky Miss Su-san.’s 

own, Jdsd she not watched them 
grow from tiny :reen thcots just 
pierciog the ground, though always 
from the frien 1v shelter of the 
sweet briar bash? N.ver had Mar- 
eta dared t~ ynture near, 

[* wns such a big house, that 
white house serors the read, and 
everything about it wus so elegant 
‘and imposing th:t it seeined like a 
bt of fairyland to »'mnple Marietta. 
Ono: when Grauuy had sent her 
over to borrow a drawing of tea, 
she had trembled so she could 
scarcely hold the cup, Never had 
she forgotten the gl-mpse into Mise 
Susaona’s well ordered house-hold 
— he snowy floor, ht up with pat. 
ches of bright spring sunshine; the 
rows of shining tinware hung along 
the wal’; the tumblers of red jelly 
where Mise Susanna opened her 
closet a moment, 
‘There was a great tall silver 

thing oa her table; and she had 
velvet spread right oa the flor for 

folky to wa'k on, lots nicer'r 
what's on your bunnit Granny, 
It must b: like livia’ in heaven to 
live at Miss Si:anna’s, I wish 1 
could go over there and v3 for- 
ever, I do, I'm tired o’ bein’ poor 
folks," Marietta dodged, She ws 
an adept at dodging Granny's 
blows, 

‘Land knows you don’t wish, so 
more, I,’ said Granny, getting her 
p pe down from the rack, ‘Its’a 
thankless tatk, earin’ for other 
f lkses young ones, I'm wishin’ 
every day your dad would come 
and git )’. Spiteful little minx! Go 
now and do the dishes before 1 
break ,!" Granny looked up sav. 

agely from where the bad stopped 

to fish a coal out of the grate, and 

Marietta stopped in the kitcuen 

door to make a face at her. 

Every night when Jim came in 
from work Granny poured her 

grievances into his all to willing 

ears, Jim was Granny's only son 
and a child after her own heart, 

‘Beat it out of her, Beatit out 
of her,’ he would say, when be 

had bad a full account of Mariet- 
ta’s sbortcomings. But you couldn’t 
bert it out of Marietta, It was 

boru in her, and, after al!, ii was 

nothing but a natural spirit of 
pride and independance. But the 

wells of Graony’s sympathy bad 
long since dried up. It is Coubtful 
if Jim bad ever had any. 

Marietta always dodged around 
in the corners when Jim was in 
the house, or if she was brcught to 

account and dragged forth, fought 
like a little animal, with tooth and 

claw. ‘A little tyrant,’ people call- 
ed her, and indeed it seemed that 
she was fast becoming that. Mer 
durk little face was losing its soft 
baby outlines and taking on a lo k 

of bitterness far beyond its year 

Sometimes an expression of 

malicious cunning possessed ber, 

for her time, when not in sctual 

performance, was spent in plann. 

ing how the could evade Granny 
or how best to get even with Jim, 

There was very little that ever 
happened to cncourage tende.necs. 

in her* Her father, the only living 

being upon whom she had any 

claime, had not seen her since she 

was a baby. Year.y he sent pittan 

ce to Granny for her keep; bn it 

was not enough to make it any real 

object to be k'nd to the ehild, 

Had she ben of a gentle yield- 

ing disposition, such as had been 

Granay’s one little girl .who had 
died, she might have found a place 

in the hard old heart, bot as it was 

the matter of her k:eping was an 

act of pure charity, as she was 

often and often informed, 

Marietta was usually bubbling 

over with vivacity and hearty, 

childish enthnsiasme, and Granny 
Devieu bad ‘nerves.’ Even Jim, 
who was big and sturdy and might 
have stood a little noise, was al- 

ways ordering ber to ‘be still.’ 
So she bad a pretty bard time of 
it till Miss Susanna moved into the 
big, silent house across the road. 

Marietta, from a clump of bushes 

beside the rence, watched the ar- 

rival of the furniture with awe and 

wonderment, And when Miss Sus. 
anna herself stepped out of a car- 

riage, ali dreesed in black silk, 
with a long feather floating from 
her bonnet, Marietta’s worship bee 

gAD, 

She counted that day lost that 
gave no fleeting glimpse of her 

Lady, as she had called Miss Sas. 
anna from the first, 

Miss Susanna wore a wide frill 
ed bonnet, and a litle yarn cape 
tied with a bow. Daring the mak" 
ing of flower bede, in the early 

spring, Marietta had ben a tirelese 
watcher. The little brown lates, 

spanked down smooth and level, 

had fascinated her; then she had 

come every day and peered through 

to see 1f Miss Susanna’s seeds were 

coming up. She danced excitedly 
when she saw the first green shoot, 

When the weather grew warm 

her Lady spent a great deal of 

rime in the garden, watering and dig 

ging and watching the sprouting 
bulbe for signs of buds, She had a 

great many lilies of all sorts in 

long green rows through the gar- 

den, 

Mariet'a saw the first yellow 

crecos even before Miss Sasanna 

herself. She had +kipped across the 

road in the eariy morning, aud 

there it was, Like a tiny golden 

star fallen in ‘he night, She crou- 

ched down under the swee!iriar 
and wa'ted, 

Miss Susanna wore a lavender | 

knot that morning and a little lace 
frill at her throat. She was just 
stooping to pick the crocus when 
she thought she heard a bird and 

looked all around, but could not 

see one Poor Marietta had to put 

both hands over her mouth new 
to keep back her gurgles of ad 
miration, The band that held the 
crocus was white and glistened 

with rir g:, Marietta longed to kiss 
it, and when her Lady turned blue 
eyes toward the briar busb, Mari. 
etta had to hang fast to her fool- 
ish little heart lest it flutter right 
out of her throat; though really 

and at the same time be better served 
in Quality, than any Firm, Company or 1 
Corporation has ever dared to offer. :: ; 

CENTS— 
PER POUND 

PF Free from Dust, Clean 
iio Delicious. 

M119 

Sold only in Sealed Lead Packets 

to Preserve its Goodness. 

TRY A PACKET)|You Will Not— 
= TO-DAY - 

Tug) 

oF 

Other Grades of “Salada” are 
sold at 30c, 40c, 50c, 60c Per 
Pound, and all of Matchless 
Value for prices charged. 

Be Disappointed 

i 

Miss Susauna lcoked high over her 
head and away to the hills beyond. 
It was a sad and wistful l.ok that 
was in her eyes, too, but Marietta 

Was tuo young to k wow that. 

The big house, with all its rich 
furniture and tapestries, was lone'y 

to Miss Susanna, who had on'y an 

elder brother for company, a state- 

ely old gentlomen in blick, with 

long chin whiskers, of whrm Miri. 
etta was very much afraid, She 
had a cat, a big striped fellow who 
wore a ribbon collar. Marietta had 

once had the honor of petting hima. 

As she sat curled up by the fence 

he had crept through into her lap, 

She bad put a thousand kisses up- 

on his soft fur and sent h.m back 

to ner Lady. 

But if M s: Susaunsa ever know 

of Mar etta’s existence, she never 

made it mamfest by word cr sign, 

Oace when Marietta came scuffl ng 

across the road and dropped into 

her old place, she loc k>d :quarely 

nto the face of her Lidy. S.ie was 

down on her knees with the big 

pruning shears, trimming the swe- 

etbriar, Marietta fell in a litle 

trewb'ing heap and hid her face in 

her sleeve; but in a moment Miss 

Susanna had gathered up her gar- 
den tools and was gone. 

Toen in the chila’s breast was 
born a great lcnging to be noticed 

by the object of her adorativn, for 
some | 't le attentioo — hand ob 

her tangled head, perhaps, or a 

kind word to her :]1.ne. She was 
| 

nu longer content to look in upon 
Mies Susapne; her hungry little 
heart longed for something more 
satisfying, She began to woo her 
persistent: ly. 

At first ot was on'y a huanble 

burch of Lepaticas that Marietta 

had wandered al! d.y to tind. She 

tied them with a Lit of Granny's 

red stocking yarn, Yecause she had 

no ribbon, and then crept steathily 
in and laid them on the b'g broad 

step. But it was so long b fore 

Miss Susanna came out that they 

hid become only a wilted bit of 

litter that was swept away un- 

noticed, Marietta laid her cheek 

down in the grass and wept, 

Ose morning when Granny Lad 

sent her to feed the chickens she 

had slipped an ear of corn inside 

her pinafore, and slipping over to 

the big red barn, had called down 
all Miss Susanna’s doves. They 
came in a cloud, settling upon her 

head and shoulders just as they 
always did upon her Lady; but 
when the door opened away they 
all flew again, and the child ran 
home for dear life, for there came 

Miss Susanna’s brother clickety- 
click down the walk with his cane. 

In a thousand ways she sought 

for Miss Sasanna’s favor, She 

brought a httle sticky handful of 

wintergreen berries and offered 

them over the iron fence; but Miss 

Susanna only said, ‘““N> thank 
you, li t'e girl,” in a way tnat was 

Concluded on pagz 7 

a May, 

of what you want, 

wash cff. Does not burn the plant. 
for the famoius Grasselli 

Grasselli Fordeaux Mixture, 

Arsenate of Lead 

Apple Orchards Are Sure Money! 
But we must plant the native grown trees, 

I have a few trees, all the hardy, reliable var_ 

ieties, 3 to 5 years old—must positively clear out 

the last chance to get them. Send list 

POTATO MEN! 
of Lead is cheapar than Paris Green. 

Arsenate 

Does not 

I am agent 
ani 

Write for facts and prices, 

TAPPAN ADNEY, Upper Woodstoc’ 
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